ros 


This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 


| slr" Half fpoledlay 


CONDUCTED BY GiLBERT DALZIEL. 


SATURDAY, JULY 20, 1889. 


Vol. VI.—No. 273.] 


[ONE PENNY. 


fall, | } a3)! pS - : 
i = SS)’. *) : = ~ ’ Merers 
: =.= ce set. j mae SHAN & SLOPER 
n meen ry desea int T : ~ Gheda = Z . 3 QUGPECTFULLY 
r, er ' / i RY ‘ — Ed «Raw THe ATTENTION OF 
' | S VISITORS re BLACKPOOL 
any Ow DNAMITES) 
TO A NEW | 
COOLING DRINK f 
comeottro oF iF 
SHERBET, \ 
PrN ew CETENED, 1) 
OLD BOOTS, j 
CLO $s» bd 
bye Kee dae anv ormen rates) ( 
\: 
L 
‘ 
pe At MA 
py “LA ert F neat) 
7] 
ked 
this 
said 
ps ! 
ih 
ink. 


SLOPER AND THE SHAH AT BLACKPOOL. 


“ According to Mamma, whose costume was, perhups, a little too juvenile, Blackpool has been in a feverish state of enthusiasm the whole week, in consequence 
of the visit of the Shah to confer with Poor Pa. The entertainment was most regal, and Alexandry’s description of the meeting of the two in a Pavilion, fitted 
up by Papa specially for the occasion, is truly pathetic. The Shah was delighted with a new summer drink invented by Poor Pa, made of Persian Sherbet and 
Unsweetened in unequal quantities. After quaffing the fluid freely, they indulged in Anglo-Persianized Sports and Pastimes.’’—Toorsie. 


JIM THE PENMAN. 


—~— 
oad 


ON Boxing Day, 1856, Messrs, Moss and Huggett, police 
ofticers, called in at a small eating-house in John Street, i 
Oxford Street, and asked for “ Mr. Hopkins,” | 

Mr. Hopkins had just gone out, but would be found ata 

ublic-house in Oxford Market. Mr. Huggett went to look i 

or him there, whilst Mr. Moss, lingering behind and keep- \, 
ing quiet and watchful, presently noticed a room door ‘ 
stealthily opening, and, stepping briskly forward, found a 
| square built man, about fifty-eight years of age, with strange, 
restless eves, who had just been having breakfast. ‘Mr. 
Hopkins,” said Mr. Moss, “I have been looking for you.” ran 
“My name isn’t Hopkins,” said the other. “No,” replied Na 
Mr. Moss, “I believe it is not ; it is Saward,.” And Saward, ? 
sure enough, it was—Barrister Saward, otherwise Jim (or 
Jem) the Penman, who had for some time past been making 
several thousands a year by the fine art of forgery. 

He was intimately connected with burglars and pick- 
pockets, and promoter of numerous ingenious frauds, among ) 
others, the great robbery on the South Eastern Railway of | 
, 200 Ibs weight of gold, as a specimen of his misplaced 

ingenuity, take this :-— { ; 
| r. Turner, a solicitor of Red Lion Square, had his packet {! 
' picked of = —_— — bem two blank ¢ neues 
yl: Swiggles had picked up such a nice little “ tart!” 2. Quiet conversation did we say? Well, perbaps 3. Swiggles’ blood rose, and with it his foot. And in a memorandum . e cheques were passed to 
ould she sit down ? Certainly. Oh, bliss! Ob, _ not. nego then, fellow, hook fis Fore oats whenkeest nest Swiggles explained his conduct, | Saward. He prepared an I. O. U. for £30 in the name of 
y! 4 half hour's quiet conversation! . tanner, or I stays bere all day.” iG ’ be was “for his services tomankind. 'o Ffesp (an iniagindty person), abd‘an Accomplice called at 


oe 


oP ren 


225 


Mr. ‘Lurner’s oifice and instructed him to write to Hesp for pay- 
ment, This was done, the accomplice having taken lodgings in 
that name. The money was paid to Mr, Turner ou application, but 
refunded tu the sham client in gold instead of by cheque, as Saward 
desired, as it was the lawyer's signature he was craving for. The 
same routine had, therefore, to be gone through with auother name 
and address, this time fur £103, The sum on this occasion being 
recovered and paid to the swindlers—after lying for some days at 
Mr. Turner's bank—by cheque, on which the Penman at once set 
to work aud forged two cheques, one for over £100, An oftice was 
then taken, and a clerk advertised for and found, He was sent to 
the bank on which the cheque was drawn, and carefully watched. 
The money was paid and divided among the swindiers, and next 
day, when the clerk came to hang up his hat, there was nowhere to 
hang it. His employer had melted away into thin air, 

lu December, 1855, burglars broke into the premises of Mr. Doe, 
ironmouger, of Brick Lane, Spitaltields, and, among other things 
stolen, were two blank cheques and several cancelled cheques. 
These were taken to Saward, who, as a sort of amateur detective, 
called on Mr. Doe and obtained a list of the stolen goods in Mr. 
Doe's handwriting, and with his signature aftixed. In Leman 
\ Street an accomplice had opened an office and engaged two clerks, 
i who, when Saward had filled up the cheques for £95 7s, 6d, and 

( £146 15s. 64., were sent at intervals of about ten minutes apart to 
i the bank, fullowed by two of the gang, whose personal appearance 
was unknown to them. Both cheques were cashed, and the Leman 
Street office at once closed, 

Very rarely bank clerks refused payment, so wonderfully was 
the handwriting imitated, but at the slightest hesitation the 
watcher gave the alarm, and all making tracks, left the innocent 
presenter of the forgery to his fate. On one occasion a forged bill 
was presented at Messrs, Heywood, Kennard & Co.'s for £1,000. 
Just as the clerk was telling out the notes, some suspicion arose in 
his mind, and, putting back the money, he carried the bill into the 
manager's room, Instantly the watcher gave the alarm, aud all 
trace of the thieves disappeared. 

The places of meeting of the gang were ages iges reap i 
at the foot of Southwark Bridge, which they nickuamed “The 
Beef Shop,” and the “Sussex Arms,” Kingsland, and Saward, 
thouzh a well known man about town, iu places of amusement 
' gambling houses, and on racecourses, had no settled address, anc 
could be found, with certainty, nowhere. Frequently his accom- 
plices travelled in the country, employing well-to-do lawyers to 
obtain debts from fictitious debtors in London for the purpose of 
obtaining signatures to forge, and with great success. 

But at length a little slip threw all the conspirators into the 
hands of the police, and two, turning approvers, Saward and a man 
called Anderson, were condemned to transportation for life, Both 
prisoners presented a miserably dejected appearance, particularly 
Saward, who held his head down whilst the judge passed sentence. 
} In the convict prison an official, on one occasion. not knowing the 
man he addressed, asked Saward, among other convicts, whether 
he could write. “Write!” cried Saward, with a grim smile. 
“Write! Why, Z’m Jim the Penman!” 

» 


* * * * * 
“Which it only shows, Billiam,” said Alexandry, “the evils of 
edldicatiou.” 
(Next week, “ The Boy with the Bumps.” ) 


ry . “TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Ss 
*,” Owing to the demand on our rarsep we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
avswered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


H. Lawson.— Your case shall receive the attention of the judges. 
Thanks for letter, We does vur little best to please, you know, 
JAMES.—A bout five years ago.—T0OM.— You must br more patient. 
are you sure you sent in your Coupons every weck in time ?. 
FRANK DAvis (Highbury).— You should alter your ways, then. 

1B.—.Vo, we do not,—— SM1FF.—Take it to a gunsmith's,— 
PETER LUFF.—A Watch will come down your way svon, no doubt, 
— J ACQUES.—Send in your advertisement again, and it shall be 
inserted as soon as the great demand upon our space permits.— 
LB. ABBOT.—Zhe London Pavilion, the Empire,and the Alhambra, 
—FoGuorn (Bow).—No. Chiefly in November, The Black 
Hole of Caleutta is quite a paradise to London during that month, 
——STYLEISH (Fulham).—J¢ és not rude for a lady te get overa 
style while out with her young man,—BLOCKHEAD (Leeds).— 
Kuacker is_the common name for a horse killer, masher far alady 


' killer, LOWLANDER (Devon). —— Skye és situated abore us, 
H that is, tito off the western coast of Scotlan’,——ONE 1N THE 
K Now (Deal). You don't say so. We generally use the common 


house pin when winkle rovking, but we shall certainly for the 
future use twisted ginger beer wirr.—GEE GEE (Foxhall).—A 
Donker y's age may be told by his tecth, As age advances the tecth 
! incrvasc in size. This may, perhaps, account for the numbcr of 
false tceth worn by your ta erly acquaintances, 

———_. 

“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Cireulationif any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Lorwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and fi nited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
‘ “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


t PARIS. 
On sale at all Kivsques and Bovkscllers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 
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And the “SLOVER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren for the 

Best Verse of 12 Lines on the 


CHETWYND AND DURHAM CASE. 


rc 


company he's in. 


Noo, mon, wanna ye stop to gi yer 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 273.—The “ Isle of Man” Bathing Costume. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ay Z 

‘ Pereira” f\ 
io 
. sacennervm ans e079 87 


booncing Janet a kiss ¢ 


Rude Boy. Try it sideways, guv'ner. | WASHING DAY IN SCOTLAND 
As poor old Buggins struggled to take 
the turnstile in @ correct manner. 


A PAIR OF 


Emily. Why, George, how stupid you look ! 
Rose. Naturally, dear! That is, 1 mean he always suits himsclf to the 


As creryone seems 80 pure on the turf, kindly address Compcte- 
tions to— 
! Messrs. SHERRARD anv WOOD, 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* The List will close SATURDAY, JULY 27TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


== 
“HALLO, Smith! lost a relation?” said Jones. noticing crape on 
N Smith's arm, ‘ Yes,” replied Smith, who did not wish to encour- 
age Jones’ familiarity. “A near or distant one?” asked Jones. 
“Well, as he died out in Australia, 1 suppose I must call hima 
somewhat distant one!” o% 

* 


S-cond Class Compartment, L. C.& D. BR. 
Cattle- Daler (entering), Uncommon hot, ain't it, gentlemen? 
S:cond Class Gentlemen (in chorus), Demued impudence to 
adress us! 
Cattle-Dealvr, Beg pardon, I’m sure, 
withdraw—the last word ? * 


Hope you'll allow me to 


_“You'vE pitched your tents upon the common, I see,” said a 
civilian, the day after the heavy rain, “Yes, and I wish I'd taken 
mine a bit further, and pitched it into the river!" replied the dis- 


i He feels quite Shah the 
gusted volunteer, whose tent was not watertight. ! -. 


Bey. 


rammc 


will be too much for him. 


An Army man (not salvation) in 
Je years gone by, 


(Saturday, July 20, 1889, 


IT's a positive undoubted “fuck” that the Shah has so maz, 
wives, that a man who went out into the Imperial back yard ,,,, 
washing day actually lost himseif for six hours among the groves .,; 
stockings hanging out to dry, and was found, at last, in a dead fai:,; 
from the sheer exhaustion in threading his way through 1), 
“understandings” maze. The harem dress improvers, too, ar 
thrown aside after a week's wear. The accumulation of these * |); 
of beauty preservers” now makes an immense pile, forming a mos: 
prominent feature in the charming landscape outside Teheran, 4 
recent visitor to the Shah's palace was woke upin the morning hy , 
sound similar to the combination of the sound of a hundred 
threshing machines—it was ouly the ladies of the harem laciy, 
their stays. *,* 


THE Family were playing at a new game, the other evening—a 
kiud of amalgamation of hunt-the-slipper and kiss-iu-the-ring—an\ 
Lord Bob got wild. “If you don't leave off this tomfoolery,” he 
exclaimed, “you'll drive every decent person out of the house.” 
“ How dull that would be for you, dear !” replied Tootsie. 

* 


McGOoosELEy, list! In praise of temperance I sing, 

A half-quartern, sometimes, is a very good thing ; 

The half-quartern 1 mean at the baker's you buy, 

Not the one which next morning e’er makes you feel dry. 


* 

“WHAT is the meaning of these dreadful outrages on Armenians 
by the Kurds, my dear?” asked Mra. Sharpshins, looking up fro 
her paper. “Nothing, my dear, nothing,” replied Mr, S.; “irs 
only a whey they have.” *\* 


“Is this the London road?” inquired a stranger. “It is,” replied 
the party addressed. * How far is it from here?” asked the stranger 
“ Well,” came the answer, “as you are going. I should say abou: 
25,000 miles ; but, if you will turn round aud walk the other wa 
it is about twenty miles!” 


** 
* 


Now the summer weather has come, the good Ally goes out 
with the dear little Sunday school young ‘uns, And dear ALLY ha: 
buns and milk, and a regular jorum of Moody and Sankey, Aud 
then dear ALLY lay on the grass and slept the sleep of innocence. 
And a good little scholar was heard to cry, “ Teacher, dear, here's 
a rosy cheeked apple.” But when she clutched at that rosy 
cheeked apple, lo! it was ouly the F.O.M.’s rubicund probosci:. 
And ALLY woke up, and they all laughed. It was the merry 
summertime. +" 

DE MASHER had been trying to mash Tootsie all the evening. 
and after supper he observed, “I should like to know—er—what 
youthink of me. Er—all the—er—girls 1 know—er—say they think 
—er—I'm a regular wolf in ens clothing. Er—do you think 
so)” “Oh, dear, no! Mr. De Masher,” replied Tootsie—* quite the 
reverse, 1 should say !” + 


“Yes, sir,” observed the doctor, ‘‘a man changes eatirely in the 
course of seven years—bone, muscle, tissue, everything ; in fact, he 
is not the same man.” “That shows the justice of the Statute of 
Limitations, then, doesn’t it, old fellow ?” observed Hardup. 

id 


* 
‘OH ! tell me, mother, tell me, ma, 
What is this King they call a Shah? 
“Oh! dearest Lottie, dearest life, ane 
He boasts much more than one poor wife. 


- “Oh! dearest mother, dearest ma, 
A horrid thing this Eastern Shah. 
Ok! what a show on washing day, 
To sce their socks in grand array ! 
“Oh, mother! if he’d my husband be 
He'd have what 4 and 1 23. 
Oh! with my brand-new umbrella __ 
Id let him know, this Eastern feller!” 


* 

“Look at young Brown, dancing attendance upon that ugly Miss 
Bullion!” said Ladner. ‘ Upon my word, money seems to enable 
some men to swallow anything.” “Acts as a sort of miné sauce. 10 
fact,” suggested Trotter. + 


“ExcusE me, but which is the Duchess of Teck?” queried 4 
stranger at a public entertainment. “You had bettaw—haw— 
inquire of a waitaw,” superciliously replied a howling swell,“ [var 
me!” said the stranger, ‘Are you not a waiter?” ; 

* [Colla pse of swell. 
a 

AH, what a lovely sight Tootsie, the very ownest of ownercst#. 
steps from out the “machine,” her pearl-like tootsies touching the 
sult sea wave. And then at length Venus leaves the sea, And 
then the “machine” is drawn away, And then there is 2 sudden 
jerk. And first a lump of padded “add to size ” is seen floating iu 
the water like a miniature gas buoy. And then a lovely femal 
goes head downwards into the briny. Anda black silk stocking 
rises in a light and airy fashion above the wavelets. There is uot 
adry eye nor telescope end for miles round. 

= * r) 
* 

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.—Jessie writes to inquire what 
Tootsie considers most likely to become a golden haired woman. 
We haven't asked Tootsie, but we should think that the most likely} 
thing to become a golden haired woman would be a golden haired} 


girl. Ld 


q 


“SWEET are the uscs of adversity,” as dear old ALLY said satis 
he had the back yard garden party on, and went to fetch the 
penn’orth of golden syrup iu his left boot. 


* 
OtR ALLY swore a little d——n, 
To ease his feelings pent ; ; 
As he ope'd th’ door to stop the train, 
A man came in for rent! 


a i ey 
“GIVE me the good old English fair,” said Spilliety, sin mi 
the simple village maiden, shortening her chunk of ginger it 
with an eye on the glowing pile of fried fish, and her Dare 
ou the pewter; and her Giles sits with his arm round her Loti 
waist, pensively munching the holiday onion. And in ieee’ 5 
the squire’s son comes round, and the parson’s son comes et i 
and the doctor's sun comes round, aud then the sweet shy aug" 
the village maiden is heard, and the cry, “7 thought you ve 
gentleman as was a gentleman,” is heard, Oh, the dear. + 


simple, village fair, =," 


TottTie’s watch had been overwound, and ALLY was giving 
a little lecture on the subject. “Springs are very dufleate ae 
my dear,” he observed, “and you should not be rough any Me 
at lwieh you'd practise what you preach, dad. interrupter ie al 
Alexandry, “and treat your of-spring a little more pen er a 
he meditatively rubbed the place where the good old mm 


lately impressed his weighty hand. , ie : 
ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


7 “4 SLOPER'Ss HALE-Heont!) 
The next picture offered to the readers of* AVLY SLOPER'S ee 
ts anoil painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, me 
674 tn. x 32 tn., tua handsome yold frame, and represe nitngy 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 


x «ey APPLICATION ONLY, Ly ecndins a 
All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY OYA ut 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the sa! 
Address of the Applicant, any time before September 30th. se 
Address—ALLY SLOPER'S ARE UNION, 
“THES ERIES, “¢ 
THE alone shoe Lane, London. J A : 


*,° This picture tson Viewercry Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. ands}. 


Saturday, July 20, 1889.] 


TOOTSIE AT THE ISLE OF MAI 


—-e 


IF you had happened to have been born, and been big en 
'trave) and take notice, ninety-eight years ago, you eed P 
ave 
one of th 
accomp 
David 
son, Es 
board ¢ 
His = M: 
cutters 
for Mi: 
Land, ar 
would 
have 
many § 
things h 
ing. 
Ninety 
years ag 
would | 
found 
English 
dents thi 
have « 
consisted 
otticers o1 
pay, dec 
merchants 
abscon: 
bankru 
You woul 
found “it 
cation too 
ral am 
padesmen 
a P the ¢t 
nightly filled with tradespeople, who, on the chance of a ents 
ra billiard ball, would hazard their last farthing.” You would 
ound “in many of the natives, under the mask of a civil ext: 
urking a secret aversion to strangers; the English, on the « 
hand, showing an unjust contempt of the Manx.” You would 
ound beef and mutton at twopence per pound, and pork 
cheaper, and herrings a shilling a hundred—also was there a 
pig culled a “pur,” caught on the mountains, You would | 
found, too, the country girls going to market on ponies with 
miera, ‘one side filled with pebbles and the other with the pro: 
of their farms,” and that “ health and gladness smiled in every fa 
There were fairies then upon theisland, and may be till, as ther 
ngels without wings, but with improvers instead, though not q 
xactly in the same place. The fairies in the good old days 1 
nestly malignant, and haunted the caverns north of Peel | 
“A simple swain, 
of pensive and 
nelancholy —as- 
t,” told Mr, 
tobertson — that, 
‘notwithstanding 
ll the sprinkling 
{ the pres in 
ormer days, the 
airies still haunt- 
pd many places of 
he island.” He 
jal seen them 
dancing on the 
ops of the moun- 
ains, They were 
“gay and beauti- 
uland resembling 
omen, only they 
ere more shy 
han any women 
be was acquainted 
ith.” Tottie will 
be a fairy here 
t Christmas, in 
Ifred Hem- 
hing’s panto- 
Mime at the 
jrand, She is not 
liv, At the same 
period the Manx 
believed in death 
virnings, Some- 
mes, amid the 
wful silence of the night, they have heard themselves called b 
hune, and in their lonely rambles others have met a visionar 
uuneral, which followed the devoted victim every where, and a 
'ngth ran him to earth, when he immediately sickened, and a cok 
remor crept over his frame, chilling his blood. 
Jd he Isle of Man, dears, is even now a most romantic place, an 
Hillier's Hotel, all that could be desired, At Port Skillion, fron 
Ne bathing jetty, Bob (by the way, he has been absurdly 
loving og says you may dive into twenty-seven feet of clear 
vater, but he has not dived, _ Billy, however, has paddled in the 
—_ and Lardi has bought him atoy boat, We have been to the 
_ hos see Yorke Stephen's company in 7rve Heart, and were 
ae meet to see Grace Balmaine at the Gaiety; to the 
eceere Circus, where young Arthur, the most dashing bareback 
a in the world, was a great hit ; toa goo! concert, conducted by 
iver Gaggs, at the Derby Castle, at which G. 'W. Nicholson 
‘ng some capital songs, and to hear Jessie Moorehouse's 
charming vocal- 
ization at Fal- 
con Cliff We 
have been also, 
of course, tothe 
Calf and Laxey 
Waterwheel, 
and the Chasis, 


The sailor Dook. 


Second childhood. 


and the = spot 
where the man 
who murdered 
the _ beautiful 


woman through 
- ill-founded 
jealousy (a sort 
of Bob) sought 
shelter against 
the vengeance 
of her friends, 
That wretched 
Dook Snook 
meanwhile, i 
not as happy 
as he might be. 
It appears that 
having scram- 
bled, crawled, 
and been 
pushed up to 
the topmost 
top of Snae 
Fell, he found 
that ghastly 
tenant of his 


Words of love, 


salu ons camp stool waiting for him. A terrible struggle 
4 . k e know not with what result, but, as I close my letter, 
ook, in the Glen Hall pleasure grounds, is dancing an im- 


Tomptu hornpipe with much spirit, if a little out of time. 


iY. 


ly 20, 1889. 
(Saturday, July 20, 18¢9, ym Saturday, duly 20, 1889.) 


IT's a positive undoubted * fack” that the Shah has so maz, 
wives, that aman who Went out into the Imperial back yard ull 
washing day actually lost himself for six hours among the groves ,,; 
stockings hanging out to dry, and was oer last, in a dead fai;,, 
from the sheer exhaustion in threading his way through 1), 
“understandings” maze. The harem dress improvers, too, ar 
thrown aside after a week's wear. The accumulation of these “1:1. 
of beauty preservers”” now makes an immense pile, forming @ Mids 
prominent feature iu the charming landscape outside Teheran, 4 
recent visitor to the Shah's palace was woke up in the morning by , 
sound similar to the combination of the sound of a hundred 
threshing machines—it was ouly the ladies of the harem laciny 


TOOTSIE AT THE ISLE 


OF MAN. 


IF you had happened to have been born, and been big enough to 
travel and take notice, ninety-eight years ago, you might, possibly 


ave formec 
one of the party 
accompanying 
David Robert- 
son, Esq., on 
board one of 
His Majesty's 
cutters bound 
for Manx's 
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TWENTY SLOPER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


“The Sloperics,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, EC, 


ee 


Cub out and fill in the Labet printed below, 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTM 


and poss it to :— 


ENT, 


“THAT'S over!’ 
Bloomsbury church and down th 


“It wag such 
a dreadfully un- 
tidy vestry,” 
grumbled 
Pettie ; “all full 
of litter, it 
anybody was to 
take a candle in 
there, and drop 


their stays. ad Land, and you it lighted on 

THE Family were playing at a new game, the other evening— have ‘fount || 2x22 Sean oct se a STOR ee 
<i ation of hunt-the-slipper and kiss-in- he-ring—an.| bs i aba, the 
Hlodot ne TN you don't fore off this tomfoolery,” he many strange A whole place 


Lord Bob got wild, e 
siclaiined “you'll drive every decent person out of the house, 


“ How dull that would be for you, dear !” replied Tootsie, 


things happen- 
ing 


Ninety - eight 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 20th, 4889. 


would blaze up 
ike——" 


“[—T've for- 


3 years ago you Name gotten some- 
McGoosELey, list! In praise of temperance I sing, woull have thing.” said 
A half-quartern, sometimes, is a very good thing ; found the Gimble, — turn. 
The half-quartero I mean at the baker's you buy, English resi- Address ing purple, and 


Not the one which next morning e’er makes you feel dry, 


* 
“WHAT is the meaning of these dreadful outrages on Armenians 
by the Kurds, my dear?” asked Mra. Sharpshine, looking Up fro: 
her paper. “ Nothing, my dear, nothing,” replied Mr. 8. ; “it. 


dents there to 
have chiefly 
consisted of 
otticers on half 
pay, decayed 
merchants, and 


Stuttering, “1 
be back i 
moment.” He 
rushed back 
into the church, 


only a whey they have. *,* f a 8 oe nding hed tk el” 
“ i ?” inquired a stranger. “It is,” replic| rankrupts, sig ’ettie 

the aya eae iit from here?” asked the stranger You would have ; fe says so 

* Well,” came the answer, “as you are going: re yaad oe none Occupation, if any . pus 80 m7 
2 cans a = - : i . ones —_ 

25,000 miles ; but, roe turn roun ral among this moment 


it 1s about (wenty m The sailor Dook, 


** 
* 


Gimble came 


IN THE LINING. 


—e- 


“That's over.” 


he said, as they came out of the grimy old 
he steps together 


How many times 1) peers te aera 


How long a Purchaser °f} Cr 
the “ Half-Holiday" 


The list for this week's € ‘ompetition will clase on Wednesdan 
crening next, July 21th, 1889, “The Result of the Competition of 
July V3th, 1889, will be published in the “Haty-Houipay” Sor 
July 27th, 1889, 


tradesmen, and 

the taverns 
nightly filled with tradespeople, who, on the chance of a card, a die, 
ra billiard ball, would hazard their last farthing.” You would have 
ound “in many of the natives, under the mask of a civil exterior, 
urking a secret aversion to strangers ; the English, on the other 
hand, showing an unjust contempt of the Manx.” You would have 
ound beef and mutton at twopence per pound, and pork still 
cheaper, and herrings a shilling a hundred—also was there a wild 
pig culled a “ pur,” caught on the mountains, You would have 
found, too, the country girls going to market on ponies with pan- 
Miers, “one side tilled with Pebbles and the other with the produce 
of their farms,” and that “ health and gladness smiled in every face,” 
There were fairies then upon the island,and may be still, as thereare 
ngels without wings, but with improvers instead, though not quite 
xactly in the same place. The fairies in the good old days were 
nestly malignant, and haunted the caverns north of Peel Bay. 
‘A simple swain, 


running back, 
“What is that in your hand?" 
she had given him, 

—only my match case,” said Gimble, turning purple, “1 
thought I'd likea smoke after going and getting married. Now we'll 
go and have some dinner, Then——”" 

“ We start on our honeymoon,” said Pettie, 


Now the summer weather has come. the good Ally goes out 
wich Weiter little Sunday school young ‘uns. And dear ALLY ha: 
buns and milk, and a regular jorum of Moody and Sankey. Aud 
then dear ALLY lay on the grass and slept the sleep of innocence, 
And a good little scholar was heard to cry, “Teacher, dear, here's 
a rosy cheeked apple.” But when She clutched at that Toss 
cheeked apple, lo! it was ouly the F.O.M.’s rubicund epee 
And ALLY woke up, and they all laughed. It was the merry 
summertime, ** 


5 R had been trying to mash Tootsie all the evening, 
guano chose the oheetret. should like to know—er—what 
youthink of me, Er—all the—er—virls | know—er—say they think 
—er—I'm a regular wolf in sheep's clothing. Er—do you think 
so?” “Oh, dear, no! Mr, De Masher,” replied Tootsie— quite the 
reverse, I should say !” 


It was a little silver match box 


“Pepper's got 

to pay down your fortune to your husband on your wed: ing day, 

you know, Pepper's a skinflint. Pepper won't like parting.” 
Pettie looked at her young husband as he shook with internal 


154th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 6th COMPETITION. 
The followina Twent y Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES:- 
1. W. H. WALKER, Doctor's Assistant. 26 St. Peter's Road, cua Ret Are 


eyed, dissi rated husband of hers, Gimble chuckled as they wentaway, 
“Where's the certificate—our marringe certificate?” he asked. 


LBs. 
* 


a 3 irely in the of pensive and 30 years, Subseriher—5 years, 0} N. 
“YES, sit,” observed the doctor, “a man Cree ecuay in he Mnelancholy ns- 2 JACK DENT SEEBOLD, Musteal Artiste, 12 Heathcote Streg? Noo ven. smart little 
course of seven years—bone, muscle, tissue, every f te, , Statute of wet,” told Mr burg Square. Age, 31 years. Subscriber since May. 1885. LONDON, 5 eg ~ covert coat, 
is not the same man.” a Pee oe Herdup 2 tohertson that. 3. WiKLIAM DUFFIELD, Sn Halley Wagons | iia ap a “Give it 
Son tenet tit,o ellow? a . +s is rented frown. Age, 24 years.” Su r—since August, 1x84, JONDON,. : 
Limitations, then, doesn ra notwithstanding » AMY BUTT, Schoolgiri, Maulden, Age, 13 years, Subseriber—4 years, 8 mi here.” said 
ll the sprinkling months, AMPTHILL, | i v¥! va Gimble as they 


* 
“OH ! tell me, mother, tell me, ma, | 
What is this King they call a Shah? 
“Oh! dearest Lottie, dearest life, 


He boasts much more than one poor wife.” 


{ the priests in 
ormer days, the 
viries still haunt- 
pd many places of 


- J. J. QUINN, Banker, Bank of Ireland. Age, 29 yeara, 
years, 25 wevks, 

. C. ERNEST GREEN, Journalist, High Gate. Age, 20 years. Subscriber— 
since commencement. BEVERLEY. 


4 

5 Subscriber —- 4 
E 

6. 

7. JOHN FOX, Champion Waiker, 10 Gloucester Street, Castle End. A e, 19 

* as 

9. 


turned up Hoi- 

LFAST. born. 
“Its— Oh!” 
cried Pettie 
turning red and 


+ “Oh! dearest mother, dearest ma, he island.” He Years. Subscriber—3 years, 38 weeks, CAMBRIDGE. \ 
A horrid thing this Eastern Shah. had ~seen them . CHARLES H. VICKRIDGE, Clerk, Ecciesbourae, Vancouver Road. Age, white. “J've 
Ok ! what a show on washing day, dancing on the md fore PONES, Baer sy commencement. i er qoen. fost it! Thad 

i i kg i array ! 3 - . SYDNEY PONEs Tr and Confectioner, 6 Union Street. Age, Years, it j 
To see their socks in grand array gs Lac Subseriber—since June, 1885. CREDITON. it just now, 
“Oh, mother! if he’d my husband be eae mad Ad ‘ WILLIAM FORD, Publican, “Lord Nelson,” Barrack Road. Age, 40 “ Hov h 
He'd have what 4 and 123, uland resembling GHORGE BARRY: Phage Middleton Street, Spring Bask. ws HOY!" A great 
8 . GE a ; 95 " nk. Age, 2. ft RES 
Oh! with my brand-new umbrella women, only they 30 years, Subsetiber—over 6 rte ee Chie shouting. “Men 


and boys run- 
ning. A gleam 
of brass and 
scarlet as the 
lire engine 


Vd let him know, this Eastern feller!” 


2. THOMAS GRIFFITHS, Tronmonger s Apprentice, Steam Saw Mills, Age, 
19 years. Subscriber—since wennins- LLANDILO, 
» FRED WILLIAM HICKSON, Winnington. 
since October, 1884. 


- W. SMITH, Collector, @. E. Ratlway, 7 Robert Street. Age, 24 
scriber—since No, 1, NORTH Wi 


ere more shy 
han any women 
he was acquainted 
ith.” Tottie will 
fairy here 


* 
i Tv Miss 
*L at young Brown, dancing attendance upon that ug Miss 
Bullioo” said Ladiver. “Upon my word, money seems to enable 


some men to swallow anything.” “ Acts as a sort of mint sauce. i ears, Sub- 


LWICH. 


re C+ 


fact,” suggested Trotter. ** t Christmas, in . WILLIAM BARNIKEL, School 1 le Prospect Place. Age, 14 dashed past. 
: sii a SNe h f Teck?” queried a Ifred Hem- years, Subseri — since comet, : ag PEMBROKE DOCK. “Church on 
ier at ale eateries "fon tal Weta h BI nes pane ntsaae mine ane gue Overt 18 hth Sree fer. Blooms 

stranger at a public enterta ee : , “Dear gpime at e 'HOMAS B.B OG y mategh Str ‘ mary,” 

inaaire of a waltaw," superciliously replied a howling swell. "Iva SeamL, She is noe rirears, Sabeceh NCE R, Chemat's pens Sra ele eT ive. ookty 
me!" said the stranger, “Are you not a wa Coll ape agicelh liv. At the same / FREDERICK REVELL, Railway Guard, 2 New Row, Railway Cottages. church we've 
** Pesca ‘riod the Manx Age, 27 yeara, er shesestig nis TILBURY. just been mar- 
ved in death . J. R. POWELL, Schoolmuster, ttington. Age, 22 years. Subscriber — ried in,” said 


nearly 5 years, WELCHPOOL, 
. HENRY RICHARD WILCOCK, Schoolboy, 73 Davies Street. Age, 13 
Sears. Subscriber—over 4 yeurs. WIDNEs. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 39.—THE HAMPsTEap “JERUSALEM,” 
You think it, p’r’aps, too much a joke 
To hear the story of a “ moke,” 

Yet a good deal may be said 
Ky that humble quadruped. 


In Hampshire county 1 was born, 
In the land of furze and orn, 
For acorns oft I've seen him dig 
That celebrated Hampshire pig. 


By the “Forest” on the heath, 
The branches of the oak beneath, 


Gimble, 
“Lucky the tire 
didn't break out 

efore.” 

Well, the next day it was all in the papers, A fire had broken 
out in the vestry amongst the shavings left there by the workmen, 
The registers were burned, and the clergyman’s robes, Stranger 
news still, in the evening edition : old Pepper had been found dead 
in his chair that very evening. A stroke, the doctors said, * * © 

“The money's all Zone,” said Gimble, stopping in his walk up 
and down the room. “ How it went ain’t your business,” 

“ And the landlady wants to gee my certificate,” sobbed Pettic, 
* She doesn’t believe” (sob) “I'm your wife!” 

“She's right,” said Gimble, with ‘an ug! grin, “Suppose we say 
zood-bye to one another, once for all. You're not my wife—I m 
uot your hushand—there’s not a straw of evidence to prove it!” 

as she g-sped, and fainted, Gimble took froma locked 
drawer a bag that chinked goldenly, and crept from the room, The 


What a lovely sight Tootsie, the very ownest of ownerestt 
Pons lone out the“ machine," her pearl-like tootsies hag aan 
salt sea wave. And then at length Venus leaves the sea. am 
then the “machine” is drawn away. And then there is a st i e 
jerk. And first a lump of padded “add to size” is pees nipnd fh 
the water like a miniature gas buoy. And then a lovely ane 
goes head downwards into the briny. Anda black sill stuck ot 
rises in a light and airy fashion above the wavelets, There is 
adry eye nor telescope end for piijes round, | 

~ 
* 
‘ i i inquire what 

‘SW. TO CORRESPONDENTs.—Jessie writes to inquire wl 
T only pee pe most likely to become a golden haired bela 
We haven't asked Tootsie, but we should think that the rae iaiell 
thing to become a golden haired woman would be a golden ha 


girl. ++ j 
ity,” said when 

“SWEET are the uses of adversity,” as dear old ALLY sai Pgh 
he ad ie back yard garden party on, and went to fetch th 


rirnings, Some- 
jmes, amid the 
wful silence of the night, they have heard themselves called by 
hime, and in their lonely rambles others have inet a visionary 
uneral, which followed the devoted victim everywhere, and at 
ngth ran him to earth, when he immediately sickened, and a cold 
mmor crept over his frame, chilling his blood, 

. The Isle of Man, i 


Second childhood. 20. 


Pepper did not like paying. 


I dears, is even now a most romantic place, and 
illier’s Hotel, all that could be desired. At Port Skillion, from 
he bathing jetty, Bo he has been absurdly 
loving latel are you may dive into twenty-seven feet of clear 
e 


tephen’s company in True Heart, and were 
race Balmaine at the Gaiety ; to the 
young Arthur, the most dashing barehack 
t; toa good concert, conducted by 
icholson 


Vell pleased 
)'romenade C: 


ri ‘ I have browsed upon the grass : : : 
in hi, nd to hear Jessie Moorehouse’s A » hall door closed. Pettie was alone with her despair, * * 
penn’orth of golden syrup in his left boot. s o hear J charming vocal” A very happy little ass, “Take it off re 
: bawote alitle d= ization at Fal- But I was sold, and came to town gently,” said the 
OUR ALLY SS teclie ae ae: con Cliff We With a coster of renown : policeman. 
To ease his feelings Lo » the train have been also, His handsome “shallow” oft I drew, “She don’t 
As he ope’d th’ door to stop ¥ of course, tothe With him learnt a thing or two, feel nothink,” 


A man came in for rent! said the dead- 
house woman,: 
“ You've been 


drinking again 


Calf and Laxey 

Vaterwheel, 
and the Chasing, 
and the spot 


He and missus oft I'd take 
To “ beanfeast,” wedding, or to “ wake." 
He was proud as proud could be 


gli #eies nat Ret RET aetinice fie 
“GIVE me the good old English fair,” said Spillikin, Ne als 


the simple village maiden, shortening her chunk of ginger- 


with an eye on the glowing pile of fried fish, an ee A where the man Of such a humble “moke” as me, Mrs. Gimble,’ 
ou the pewter; and her Giles py i eater aa in the evenin who *Nledered Alack ! one day on Epeom Down, ae the con- 
waist, pensively munching ane oF sf afaca’siaon coties: roulil the beautiful He got shot out and broke his crown, sta Wi tit t 
the squire’s son comes round, and the p: ; t woman through He died in George's Hospital— rat 


do take a drop 
now and again / 
It’s to forget the 
trouble, Hadn't 
{ a wicked son 
as deserted me 
and robbed 
me?” 

“ There’aa hit 
of paper in the 
lining of this 
jacket,” said the 


- ill-founded 
jealousy (a sort 
of Bob) sought 
shelter against 
the vengeance 
of her friends, 


swee yp haugh + 
and the doctor's son comes round, aud then the ire age a sah 
the village maiden is heard, and the cry, “1 one ake 
gentleman as was a gentleman,” is heard. Oh, the 
simple, village fair, ™ 


vas wiving let 

TOTTIE’s watch had been overwound, and ALLY cae disilse 
a little lecture on the subject. “Springs mee vais ae itd fas 
my dear,” he observed, “and you should not be ech eee 
“Tf wish you'd practise what you preach, dad,” in e Le ae 
Alexandry, “and treat your off-spring a little mo : nd ae 
he meditatively rubbed the place where the govc 
lately impressed his weighty hand. 


We missed him, humble « moke " and Sal, 


Now, touched up with Nail-tipped goa’, 
I gallop on the Heath's high road ; 
Buxom nursemaids bend my back, 

My rugged ribs with “brollies” crack, 


That wretched NW ‘ 

; i gh-mettled racers come to grief 

Oe ee Pussies feed with blue blood beet, 
Meanwaile, 1p Excuse the story of the “moke ™ 


not as happy ce ; A 
as he might be. ft really 188 sorry joke, 


It appears that 


n] : ee N having scram- constable, He 

A L LY SL 0 PE R Ss ART UNI 0 . bled, crawled, For the Beneftt of tne Readers of “ALLY Storen's HaLr-Monpay,” the | Tipped the wet 
and been services of a Grapholoaist of great skilland talent hare been engaged. Readers | silk Mp. A 

pushed up to destrina a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate iengt, | letter? No— 


it’s a certificate, 
‘Seyvmour— 
Gimble. James 
Curtin Gim- 
ble.’”” 

“My son's wife,” chuckled the old creature—“and a lady! I 
always said as Jim ‘ud Marry well, He was such a——” 

“Precious blackguard, / should think,” said the constable, * snp- 
Posin’ he took after the family!" 


signed with the usual signature, and accom nied by a stamped aderesse:i 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C, 


the topmost 
top of Snae 
Fell, he found 
that ghastly 
tenant of his 
“ated on 8 camp stool waiting for him. A terrible struggle 
é sned, We know not with what result, but, as I close my letter, 
’ Dook, in the Glen Hall pleasure grounds, is dancing an im- 
lomptu hornpipe with much spirit, if a little out of time. 


‘“ OPER'S HALE-Honte! 
Pat nny Op Feeney Corespontends me" 

ay oil painting by FREDERICK JLIERS, r Co : 

ois in x 33 in., tw @ handsome yold frame, and representing 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR. 


. sLy. by sender 

All that has to be done ts to mal:e ONE APPLICATION aed Name 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, toge coe 

Address of the Applicant, any tiine before September th. aie 

Address—ALLY SLOPER'S Aur Est Ny : 

«THE SITES, Fy 

THE seat sige Lane, London. 


5 mts 


a 


Words of love, She gasped and fainted. 


Ansirers cannot be yuaranteed wethin fourteen days, but wilt be forwardeg 


ce as early us possbie, 


wand 
*,° This picture ts on Viewevcry Friday afternoon between 3 p.m 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. {tsidag sdety 0 vin 


SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


What an absurdly low necked dress that creature 
in the prompt side box is wearing! I really cannot 
make out how females with any sense of modesty in 


She (sentimentally). One may here meditate on the wonders of the deep. 
them can dress so, 


He. Ab! By Jingo! But thats nothing new. I've been doing that ever 


since I married you, eRe CE a demmacias ——— ———— — 2 —— 
| DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—ARTHUR ROBERTS, Esq. 


No. 4.—Portrait of single young lady preparing for conquest on the plier. Taken, after 
numerous strategical movements, by SLOPER's instantaneous process, 


TOOTSIEB'’S FRIENDS. 


Yj 
Ypy 7 |” 


No. 87.—Miss FLO. EVERETTE. 


(1). “May I come in, Mr. Roberts?" “ Ah, SLoPER, dear boy—be seated!" “ Now tell me, Mr. Koberts, were you from childhood's hour raised for the stage?” “Oh 
“Her wit is more than man, her innocence a chi.” nt Bob dear, no! I was originally intended for the Church, had it not been for my uncle, the bishop.” “Indeed!” “Oh, yea, he was a member of the Church and Stage Guild. 
a ° ‘Little Arthur,’ he would say, patting my head, ‘is a born trugedian.’"——(2). “ My maiden part, Hamlet, was not quite successful. But you, of course, know I wante! 


: \ 
“ Only angels that soar above enjoy such loveliness as thine.” to be a soldier.” (3). * My ambition was to grace the Horse Guards on a gee-gee.” “ You love your profession, of course?” “I should, were it not for my ungovernable 
—The Dook Snook, | ok igas See i » “Lean hegre gre the bie time I fooed myself on be stage, alone with a Pale - moatieed tights, T biota You astonish me!” “I thought 
4 should, es, the people in front imagined it was part of the and conseyuently "——(5) “ ad a call, was smothe: wit uquets——" 
“ Love me little, love me long.” —The Hon, Billy. | M me a ond xi 2 (Here the conversation became social. _ 


THE ELDER AGAIN ANNOYED. 
“re ; 


1. “Hi, bi, duckey! and so you're McNabby, are ye?” .2, “Take that, ma bonnie bit laddic,"—and be rudely struck the dear Elder thus, 3. “Car-rots! am ab a dandelion—or what?” [Echo answered “ What! Z 
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SY sf] 


Ghe - Greabe Fie + Silynan- 
ov énillblane - 


ao) 


AA) | 
//) i" » ZA 


ture 
MN 
y in 
“Cowkate ree eau? A qo Ghen - Ou Gra Ss e° 
DAK in wee 
> 


IG wort ew a he +dlidle A Peegan- from. bheDLal: 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


The same old spot, at the same old game! Here I am aguin, ladies and gentlemen! As usual, ready and willing to enlighten my readers on the principal topics of the day, Make your hearts happy 


. with the following :—7he battle's o'er, the fight is dune, And great J. L. has vict'ry won :—Now, Fy ith, my boy, keep on your hair; Of money you have had fair share :—The watch stopped short, Billy \ 
2 wared wild, And blubbered like a little child :—The final meeting here now view ; Thus old scenes must give way to new :—Bravo ytd ! the proper sport Can easily to you be taught :— Galway oysters i 
wah cannot be sold In London—so, at least, I'm told :—The Princess wore a flower all day, Given her by the Shahin play :—Good old Wimbledon { So, after this year, we shall have to mourn for ye asa 

=n thing of the past! So it is with all our best institutions in this age of progress. Heigho! so it has ever been and always will be —-THE SLOPERIAN SHOW MAN, 


SOME OF THEM GO UP, UP. 


nable fl ; 
ouglit 
AN INVETERATE SMOKER. 
ial. - If any readers feel offended at any seeming resemblance to them- 


selves, they may interview our fighting editor any day between 
the hours of 10 a.m. and 6 p.m. 


Ola Party. This is my daughter, Major Joc. 
Major Joe (absently). Poor thing ! 


| She, ave you been up the Eiffel Tower yet? 
SOMETHING WRONG SOMEWHERE. | Hv, Nearly. At least I've made up my mind to go ten times, started four 


Young Man. I know I've got a vein of poetry in me. Ali T want 
is a chance to bring it out. 
Editor. I think you had better see a doctor and have it out, 


That's the husband in the background. times, and reached the refreshment bar twice. 


———— 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


fe 


Every dog with any self-respect will have his feelings injurel 
by a Bill for the compulsory muzzling of dogs, It is not alone 
that Clause 6 proposes 
that all dogs shall be 
muzzled during the 
pleasure of the Privy 
Couneil, Clause 5 
actually provides that 
a doy shall be deemed 
to be a chattel, How 
ean the lordly mastitt 
or the impudent terrier 
hold ap tis head under 
such onan indignity? 
The hare suggestion is 
enough te add at least 
half a dozen wrinkles 
tothe face of the puy, 
and make him look 
more than ever as if 
some silent sorrow had 
tikenall ont of his fair 
young life, Probably 
the dog of vagabond 
tendencies and low 
principles, who never 
could be enticed away 
from a_ public-house, 
will regard the insult 
with indifference ; but 
then he is of no ac- 
count, and his feelings 
need not be studied, 

late 

THERE isa tinge of 
sareastic humour in the behaviour of certain burglars, who sacri- 
legionsly entered a church at Worcester the other day. After 
breaking open the alms box, they took all its contents, with the 
exception of one threepenny piece, There is, if we may believe 
the cynics, always a threepenny piece in the box, however much 
more important coins may be there licking, 


A VERY curions story has been going round that Millet died of 
hunger—Francois Millet, whose great picture, “ The Angelus,” has 
just. been sold in Paris for 553,000 franes (£22,120). A tlat contra- 
diction, however, on behalf of the painter's family is being given 
tothe fable. Millet was undonbtedly hard enough pressed in his 
youth, What young men are not?) But from 1818 (when he ex- 
hibited “ Le Vanneur”) downwards, he was a pretty rich man, 


* 

WILLIAM RENSHAW has again won the lawn tennis champion- 
ship of England. This is as it should be, for there is no doubt that 
William, in his best form, is far 
and away the best plaver in Eng- 
land; and, although his brother 
Ernest did manage to wrench the 
coveted title from him for a short 
year, still, it was more by luck 
than anything else. It is stated 
thatamong the lady tennis players 
William’s victory is very popular, 

-* 


> 

LorD Bos hears that a Viennese 
gentleman has just won the sum 
of 480,000 florins in one of the 
government lotteries. Lottery 
speculators are very numerous in 
Vienna, especially among the 
poorer classes, and the announce- 
ment of such a win as the ahove 
has created a tremendous uproar 
among the unhappy 
gamblers. Soon after 
the fact was made known 
all the shops at which 
lottery tickets are sold 
were crowded with eager 
people to make another 
great win, 

** 


* 
Bravo, Lord Fife! thy wavs 
are sensible, indeed! His tenants 
wished to give him a_ present, 
“No,” says his lordship, in a letter 
full of kind appreciation of their generous idea, “these are not 
times for tenants to devote their resources to any objects which 
are not strictly necessary.” This is, indeed, worthy of a British peer, 
*** 


~ 

THOSE ladies who are always saying that they “wish I was a 
man, don’t you know, so that | could de something,” may be inter- 
ested to hear of anew sphere for women’s work, The Church Army 
has decided, after due deliberation, to employ ladies of educition 
as its mission nurses, many of whom are going “to labour among 
the lepers in India.” How many ladies are willing to volunteer? 
J 


* 

Do you want to spend a happy day? If so, pay a visit tothe Ben 
Nevis Observatory. From the weather report published some few 
days ago, it appears that the temperature on one day varied 
between 29 degrees and 41 degrees, that snow fell, and that cloud 
was prevalent, in the shape of * fog,” and to the amount (reckoned 
from U to 10) of 10, ee 

* 


VERDI'S new opera, Otello, can be written down a success, 
We cannot go go far as to say it is the best opera the great master 
has composed, but 
we think it will 
bear comparison 
with the majority 
of its predecessors, 
The piece is enacted 
with greater verre 
by the company 
engaged, the repre- 
sentation of Otello 
and lago being 
especially com- 
mendable, 

** 


* 

IT was at a mati- 
née ata West End 
theatre, A pretty 
girl, wearing a large 
straw hat decorated 
with poppies, sat in 
the amphitheatre— 
the headgear an ex- 
ceedingly painful 
obstruction, Fora 
while the gallery 
stood it in stolid 
silence, but at last 
the indignation 
found expression, 
“ Please take off 
that hat,” was the 
cry raised at’ fre- 
quent intervals, 
For a while the lady remained unmoved, and looked indignant ; 
but in the end the gods conquered, and the hat was doffed amid a 
burst of vociferous cheering. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE sex are much concerned as to whether the trousseau for the 
Roval wedding can be got ready in time; but there is no necessity 
for alarm, the wedding outfit will 
sutter neither in quantity nor quali'y 
hecanse it has to be prepared within 
the month, The Princess of Wales 
—good luck to her !—has decided to 
have everything made in the United 
Kingdom — giving Ireland a fair 
share of the work. So Worth will 
be out of it, for a wonder, 

* 


* 

ITERFis agood story of the Queen's 
uncle, the late Duke of Cambridge, 
The Duke was not fond of music, 
but hada box at the opera simply 
hecause it was the fashion. A very 
hig man was he for presiding at 
public dinners, at which he would 
eat as much as wonld satisfy fifteen 
ordinary people. Leaving the table, 
full of beef and flushed by an enor- 
mous quantity of wine, this rosal 
duke would drive to the opera, pro- 
bably arriving during the last scene, 
and, wholly regardless of the per- 
formera, would bawl out to his 
friends across the house, “Ah, 
Devonshire, glad to see you,” or 
“Cardigan, how are you? [ shall 
breakfast with you to-morrow,” 
and so on, Being a “Royal High- 
ness,” he was actually tolerated. 

-_* 


« 
THE latest visitor to the Leper Se:- 

tlement is Mr. Louis Stevenson, who is anxious to make known 
in England how much picture-books, stuffs for dressing dolls 
&e., would cheer the lot of the children there. Mr, Edwar 
Clitford is also begging for sugar-plums and other confectionery 
for them, Perhaps some of our happy little children at home 
may like to help the unfortunate youngsters at Molokai. 

*-* 

* 


STILL progressing. The latest development of automatic 
machinery in the railway station is a machine which offers a mug 
of “cool and pure filtered water” in return for a modest half- 
penny dropped into the “slot.” What will be the next development, 
we wonder, * 


TT is reported from Long Branch that Mrs. Langtry is seriously 
ill from pulmonary congestion. She expected to sail for Europe 
on Saturday, and had made all the preparations for her trip. ALLY 
hopes she will soon be convalescent. 

Pa 


* 

THE women of Italy, according to a lady lecturer, are still looked 
upon as the moral siaves of men, labouring in the fields at the 
plough, and raking in the 
hay for him, A woman had 
no word in her own love 
affairs, and was married at an 
early age toa man, in man 
eases unrefined and brutal, 
who had the power at any 
time to deprive her of ail 
civil rights on the slightest 
ground of suspicion. Married 
women had no social freedom, 
and could not ever go out 
alone; the unmarried ones 
were supposed to look after 
the children of their married 
brothers and sisters, and do 
any work that was required 
of them, e* 

* 


A GUARD of giants is about 
to be appointed for the 
Empress of Germany, For 
this purpose the four-and- 
twenty biggest men in the 
Prussian army have been 
selected. An officer and 
two sergeants are to take 
command of them, and they 
are to be dressed after the 
manner of the bodyguard of 
Frederick the Great—the red 
tunic, the white breeches, and 
the three-cornered hat, It is the Emperor himself, it is stated, 
who has chosen the uniform. . « 

* 


THOSE very old-fashioned, strait-laced Scotch bodies who seem 
to look upon the play-house as the “ Deil’s drawing-room,” will 
protanly see the specially avenging hand of a high and mighty 

*rovidence in the recent history of the old Dundee Theatre. A 
little more than a year ago the building was entirely burned, and 
has only just recently been rebuilt and remodelled for shops and 
offices, &c., kc. It caught fire again on a recent Saturday afternoon, 
with the result that it was almost totally destroyed, without any- 
thing whatever being saved, . « 

> 


IT is said that Portuguese ladies can claim one advantage over 
all other females; they are the ugliest women in the world. Por- 
tugal must be a happy hunting-ground for would-be husbands of a 
jealous temperament, ee 

= 


THE Jubilee Plunger, Mr. Benzon, is devoting his mornings to 
the completion of his “Confessions,” which may be expected 
shortly. He did not, 
like many betting men, 
keep a regular set of 
books, but jotted down 
his bets on this, that, 
and any other thing ; 
anything, in fact, from 
a shirt cuff to a dirty 
piece of paper. This 
circumstance has not 
expedited him in the 
compilation of his me- 
moira, but he has gone 
into it heartily, and his 
volume is sure to be 
good reading. Already 
the young ladies of the 
West End are asking 
for it, and in that direc- 
tion, at all events, it 
will be widely read. 

= * 


* 

GENERAL NEAL 
Dow’s daughter is a 
most extraordinary 
woman, Although 
unable to move from 
her chair for years, at 
her home in Nashua, 
New Hampshire, she 
has_ been an indefati- 
yable student, and has mastered nearly all the Enropean Jan- 
guages, Recently she performed the astonishing feat of repeating 
along passage from her Greek Testament verbatim, from memory, 
a month after she had read it. 


(Saturday, July 20, 1889. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 277TH, 1889, 
_s 

21st July, 1652.—Lincoln’s Inn is so named from an Earl of 
Lincoln, who had a mansion on the site. It became an Inn of 
Court in 1310, Inigo Jones, who died on the above date, laid out 
the fine square called Lincoln's Inn Fields in 1620, It was said to 
occupy exactly the same space as the great pyramid of Egypt, but 
this is an error, The pyramid is 76 feet square; the square of 
Lincolu’s Inn is 821 by 625 feet. There was formerly a theatre in 
Lincoln's Inn Fields, It was pulled down in 1848, 

21st July, 1797.—l’eter Thelusson, a Swiss resident in London, 
died this day. He accumulated an immense property, the bulk of 
which he left to be funded till it should amount to £140,000,000, 
when, if he should have no lineal descendants, it was to be applied 
to the sinking fund of Great Britain. The sinking fund is money 
set aside by the Government for paying off a part of the national 
debt. This money is “sunk,” or withdrawn from circulation, for 
the bonds purchased by it are destroyed, 


22nd July, 1807.—Garibaldi was born this day, It is re- 
lated of him that going home one night he met a Sardinian 
shepherd lamenting the loss of a lamb out of his flock, Garibaldi 
at once turned to his staff, and announced his intention of scouring 
the mountain in search of the lamb. A great sxped Hen was 
immediately organized. Lanterns were brought, and old officers 
of many a campaign started off, full of zeal, to hunt the fugi- 
tive; but no lamb was found, and the soldiers were ordered to 
their beds. The next morning Garibaldi’s attendant found him in 
bed fast asleep. He was surprised at this, for the general was 
always up before anybody else. The general rubbed his eyes, and 
so did the attendant when the warrior took from under the cover- 
ina she lost lamb. The general had kept up the search during the 
night. 


23rd July, 1803.—While every effort was being made to 
defend the country against invasion, a new insurrection broke out 
in Ireland. It originated with a youth named Emmet, possessed 
of considerable talents, and son of a gentleman expatriated for 
his share in the outbreak of 1798. On the above date, a mob of 
country people paraded Dublin, armed with pikes, and, meeting 
Lord Kilwarden’s carriage, some ruftians dragged out the venerable 
judge and his nephew, Mr. Wolfe, and barbarously murdered them 
efore the eyes of the daughter of the former, Emmet and 
others afterwards suffered death, 

23rd July, 1877.—The Dunmow Flitch was this day awarded to 
James Barrack, a foreman bricklayer, of Dunmow, and_ Hannah, 
his wife, who had been married twenty-eight years, They were 
the only claimants. After the jury had given their award, Mr. 
and Mrs. Barrack were carried shoulder high from the town hall to 
a tield on the outskirts of the town, where, on an elevated plat- 
form, “they took the oath, kneeling on sharp stones, and then 
received the bacon amid the firing of cannon.” 


24th July, 1803.—Jem Belcher, the champion, was this day 
playing rackets with Mr, Stuart in the Court in St. Martin’s Lane, 
when he received a blow from the ball struck by the marker, of 
auch violence as to almost knock one of his eyes from its socket. 
This distressing accident had such a depressing effect upon his 
spirits and health, that he announced his retirement from the ring ; 
but an unfortunate quarrel led him to engage ina fight with Pearce, 
the “Game Chicken.” Belcher at first fought in grand style, but 
his defective sight soon became painfully evident, and his other eye 
was soon closed. When the battle—fierce, but short—was over, 
Belcher declared that his sorrow at losing was more on account of 
an old friend, who had backed him with every penny he possessed, 
than on his own account, ; 

2ith July, 1887.—Several persons in Camberwell and Dulwich 
were surrounded this afternoon by a swarm of very troublesome 
insects of the genus culex (mosquito). A gentlemen of Walworth 
was 80 severely bitten, that he had to seek advice at St. Thomas's 
peen He was suffering from an acute inflamed mosquito 

ite. 
25th July, 1736.—The buried city of Herculaneum was this 
day discovered in digging a well. Pliny described its destruction, 
The sudden appearance of a cloud, which rose in the afternoon of 
the 24th August, 79 A.D. over Vesuvius, shooting apwards to a 
great height, and spreading out at the top liken pine tree. Then 
the dense shower of red-hot cinders, filling the air, and producing 
intense darkness that continued to the third day, destroying all it 
came in contact with. Then the sulphurous flames raging around, 
and the rush of terror-stricken crowds to the sea shores, where the 
tumultuous waves swamped the overloaded boats, and the despairing 
wretches lay down upon the shore to die, 

25th July, 1859.—Vauxhall Gardens were opened for “the last 
night for ever.’ The best season on record at Vauxhall was in 
1823, when the receipts amounted to £29,590. In its latter days 
Vauxhall was a blank and dreary pice, half-lighted, badly attended, 
and insufferably dull. In 1755 the plates of ham are said to have 
weighed one ounce, and the charge was a shilling, A ham of 36 Ibs. 
would be, therefore, sold for about £24. 


26th July, 1771.—Collet quotes from an old diary under 
this date—“ Went to Windsor, and_was much delighted with 
witnessing the grand installation of Knights of the Garter. After 
the dinner came the scramble. The windows of the castle were 
thrown open, and the provisions tossed out to the gaping crow 
below. A cloud of hains, chickens, ties, haunches, and deli- 
cacies of every kind, with knives, forks, plates, table cloths, and 
napkins darkened the air, This was succeeded by liquors, some 
in bottles, but the greater part in rain, You should have seen one 
stooping for a fowl, and a great ham falling plump upon his back, 
another having a fork stuck in his shoulder, and, looking up, 
cer gd a creamed apple pie full in his face.” Right royal sport, 
surely ! 

26th July, 1653.—Dugdale notes that on this day, “the fair hell, 
called Jesus’ Bell, at Lichtiell, was knocked to pieces by a Presby- 
terian pewtcrer, who was the chief officer for demolishing the 
cathedral.” 

“Tam the Bell of Jesus, and Edward is our king ; 
Sir Thomas Heywood first caused me to ring.” 


27th July, 1675.—John Churchill, the great Duke of Mar!- 
borough, was called “ The Handsome Englishman” by the French. 
Tall and well made, with fine features, fascinating manners, and an 
indolent grace which had pet charm, he was well fitted to shine 
in the dissolute Court of Charles II. _It was in 1672, when England 
was Jeagued with France against Holland, and was_ besieging 
Nimeguen, that Marshall Turenne, who was shot on the above date, 
while making preparation for an engagement near Satzbach, took 
notice of Captain Churchill, whom he familiarly termed * his hand- 
some Englishman.” On one occasion, when a French officer— 
Colonel Rousset—had abandoned a post, Turenne exclaimed, “| 
will bet 9 supper and a dozen of claret that my handsome English- 
man will recover the post with half the number of men that the 
ofticer commanded who has lost it ;” and Churchill caused him to 


win his bet. _ 
ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by Mr, GILBERT DALZIEL. the chia 
prictor of “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-Houipay,” tv tlc 


next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway rrants 
on mh ph. § who should pebate £ tu meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin dom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER 3 aur 
HouiDAy ” ts found upon the Deceased at the time of the Aceiden A 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HoLipay” is published ever: zara sy 
morning at 10 v'’clock, and the Insurance lasts one wee Srom tha 

time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thureday morning. 


Curns 


me BI 


-— 
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Saturday, July 20, 1889.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


SOLACE FOR ANGLER-SAXONS. 

f ‘ at Mr. J. Ellis is preparing an excellent remedy for anglers. 
H sett ceeanos raat tha Conservators of every fishery district shall have 
rawer to Issue licences to anglers to tish in any river in their district.) 

—_— 


THE EDITOR’s LETTER-BOx, 


OH, ye who love the angle 


—not the obtuse angle, | OF MERIT.” A. SLopeR, Esy., T.W.M. seeshog to arsure 


malad that every letter that has been published under thr title of “THE 
Woe the angle that's 4 DITOR'S LeTTER-Box ” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
acute ; ¢ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will ‘be 94CEN b0 anyone who can prove 
But the one that is the | *e Contrary, ae 
Toot 


Of the meditative mirth of 
all the I. Waltonian 
kind, 

Who shrewdly tempt the 
denizens of river, lake, 


or —-, 
The iota above alluded to 


“Award of Merit,” and hope [ shal! 
Yours very faithfully, 


should make you feel SHAFTESBURY THEATRE, SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, W,, 
resigned eye June 30th, 1389, 

eo each riparian AVE IMPERATOR SLOPER,—Your Majesty's most devoted sub- 
“ewell, j 


Ject begs to return humble thanks for your Majesty's gracious 
condescension in granting your servant the “Award of Merit,” 
thereby conferring upon him the noble Order of F.O.8,; and your 
Majesty's subject and servant will ever pray that your Majesty's 
life may long be spared to his people as an example of honourable 
sobriety ju high places, and of those amiable qualities of self. 
effacement and modesty that have ever been characteristic of true 
genius, Ever your Majesty's humble subject and servant, 


ces JOHN LART. 


Court THEATRE, SLOANE SQUARE, July 1st, 1889, 
My DEAR ALLY,—Thank you so much! have wanted the 
“ Award of Merit” for such a long time, and was beginning to fear 
bi would never consider me worthy of being an F.0,8, Now [ am 
appy and proud, and appreciate fie kindness beyond expression, 

i dloyally, ANNIE HUGHES, 


Who hath 
heart rebel : 
For by Ellis ‘tis propose 1 

that you shouk all 
(whene'er inclined), 

Go a-fishing in each dis- 
trict the Conservators 
may rule, 


Then, cheerily choose the ground-bait, and caress the wriggling 
worm ; 
Bid the “gentle,” too, be smart, 
As befits the gentle art ; 
For at haughty river tyrants ye'll no longer need to squirm, 
But can Bs, like innocent Izaak, calm, contemplative, and cool. 
Theu, see your hooks are sharpened, that your faithful rod is firm, 
For, thanks to Ellis (he 
Who deserveth “Ell-is dee”) 
Ye may yet (if Fortune fructify his proposition germ) 
Go a-angling iu all districts the Conservators may rule. 


made your 


ours ever most devotedly an 


32 CASTELMAN VILLAS, BaRNeEs, S.W., July 2nd, 1889, 
My Dear OLD ALLY SLOPER,—I returned from Paris a day or 
two ago, aud was greatly delighted to tind your “ Award of Merit” 
awaiting me. Iam fully sensible of the great honour you have 
paid me, and beg you to accept my very sincere thanks for making 
me a friend of so distinguished a mau as vourself. I am, yours 


very truly, DUDLEY HARDY, 


223 MAIDA VALE, W., July 3rd, 1889, 

DEAR ALLY,—If I May presume to address so distinguished a 

personage by his, to me, most familiar naine, allow me to thank 

you most heartily for the high honour you have this week conferred 

on me, and to assure you that your valued and handsome certificate 

be handed down to my children and my children’s children 

throughout all generations, Please accept ‘the inclosed photo- 
graphs, and believe me to remain, yours sincerely, 


ANNIE ALBU, 


_ HOLYHEAD, July 3rd, 1889, 
KENNETH MACKENZIE being in the Highlands painting, his 
father, Admiral Mackenzie, opened the case containing the * Award 
of Merit.” Admiral Mackenzie is certain his son will be highly 
gratified when he learns what has arrived for him. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself, 


SLOPER'S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Haur-Hourpay "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be dune 
ts to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want o 1” and post it to-— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DE PARTMENT, 
“The Stoperies,” 
59 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
neelope whether it isa Lad ¥ or Gentleman appl ying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 20th, 1889, 


Address 


F.O.s. 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath each name :— 
H1s MAJEsty THE SHAH OF PERSIA, 
Because he would like to secure Cousin Evelina for his Harem, 
SIGNORA CATANEO, | JEAN DE REszke, 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


Because she makes a qood Desde- | Because he ts a yem of the opera. 


mona tn Otello, : | 
ELLA RUssELt, | 


Lorp Durnam, pe , 
Because of his services to the Because ey amous: | 


ractng world, 

KATE Forsyth, | AZIZ Us SULTAN, 

Because she is the most recent Beeause he is the Shah's Savourite, 
Yankee tmportatton, 

BERTIE HoLMEs, 


Because he ts Holme(S)weet 
Holme(s), 


*“Sloper Watches” Will not be given, 
129th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JULY 6th COMPETITION. 


Lhe following A pplicants have been Awarded 


“SLOPER PRESENTS.» 
, LOUISA SCOTT, “ Prince of Wales,” Oatland’s Park, WEYBRIDGE. 
A CABINET PHOTOGRAPH ALBUM. 


°. HENRY JOHNSON, 23 Hilda Street, New Clee, GREAT GRIMSBY. 


A_ TELESCOPE. “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


TO OTSIE’S MATR IMONI A L AG ENCY. _ duly 20th, 1889, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Numeand Ad: ress 
are inclused with the Ad vertisement, not 
for Publication, but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, Sree of charge and 
post-Sree, to forward unopened, to the 
varties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted, 
ald certisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
son ax space admits, Address— 
TOOTSIE, « MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


————— 
G LADYS, aged 22, fair, domesticated 

fond of children, wishes to correspond 
with a respectable, steady young man, with view 
to matrimony, Write, in strictest coniidence — 
“GLADYS,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “The Slopcries,” 99 Shue Lane, 
London, EC, 


; SIGNOR TAMAGo, 
Because of his Otello, 


TSCHNZO TORIKATA, 


M. Mayer, Because he ts just the Jap for tt. 


Because of his French plays, 
WILLIAM RENSHAW, 
Because he won the Lawn Tennis 
Champtonshtp, 


JEANNE DE VIGNE, 
Hecause she makes Romeo anil 
Jultette, 


OPPOSING MISSIONARY STYLES. 


WHEN a man has yearnings, 

Wild and deep heart-burnings ; 

When he ponders sadly, 

Rhapsodizes madly 

O'er the mighty mystery 

Of this planet’s history : 

When an ardent flame 

Surges through his frame, 

And he’s altogether utter, quite peculiarly too too '— 
Then be sure he'll choose to wear 
Flowing locks of untrimmed hair, 


When a woman’s crazy 
With ideas hazy, 
And oh! sad condition, 
Feels she's got a mission ; 
When sbhe raves and chatters 
All on public matters, 
Wants to frame new lga~vs 
To advance her cause ; 
When. in fact, she’s quite ram pagious, too ethereally biue !— 
Then be sure she'll choose to wear 
Just a crop of close-cut hair! 


Cora (Aged 23), 


A DVERTISER, tall, fair, considered very good looking, ample HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS, 
Means, aged 25, wishes to correspond with a young, amiable, and domes- 


POET OF THE PRESENT DAY—Great Scott, 
ticated Indy. with vi 5 & 3 . to THE POET oF THE I RESENT | i : . : 
rata FoUEStES MarrawoNtate umeey «APNE, ielingahota tom | THE POE cobbler like the Shah !—Cause his nose is above his 
‘London, EC. 5 cigar, 


ESSIE, aged 25, wishes to correspond with a gentleman, with a 
Nae te ce tee! 4 a ¢ : ; k be sure 
: View to carly matrimony. She is musical, well domesticated, and of a | Channel packet, to Fe. ; ; 5 F ; 
loving disposition ; would not object toa widower, aged about 36, and ina gool WHAT és the use of B0Ing to see one's bachelor hea who has 
{reition, Photos exchanged, in confidence. Apply to—“ Bessie," *Toorsie's | lately popped the question” 2—W henever you call, he is Sure tu 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. be engaged, he ater , ; i a fool? 
; ny AE = Ry aes eS WHAT is the difference retween electricity and a fool ?—One is 
py y mY > mw 6 6 . “ t 
l yer ne GENTLEMEN, aged 23 and 22, erp ie pear simply marvellous, the other is marvellously simple, 
ered good ng. of University education, and with s vate : —Can k wom: onsidere : ; ? 
means, would like to correspond with two Young ladies, with a view to matri. Ten ringer Oe ee pated i one of the fair sex} 
pty: Please inclose photos, which will certainly be returned. Address __ I ‘ght of Othe ays.—The rushlight. ee 
Darcy,” or DovGuas,” “Toorsig’s, MarnINoNIAL AGENCY,” ,“ The WHAT is the difference between a sailor and a beer-drinker?— 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. One puts his sail up, and the other puts his ale down, 
Sie ~ ; —— - . WHy is it not good to heat children hard and often ?—Because 
JANE, azed 20, considered Sood looking, elon height, fair you may beat oft and harden, 
complex: on, very affectionate, would like to correspond with a young man SAL LLAR.—A G 
of business, with view to matrimony, Must be fair, rather tall, good looking. x Cre Uxpxegeenee i defunct tradesman 


Please wldress, with hich wil el, if desired)—“ Janie,’ a : patie) . 
L CREE A MaTiuMostan deceit he Sloped ae Shoe Lane, Way es pe fire a dissipated character ?—Because it goes out 
on every nig 


on, E.C, 


THE best way to get a French roll.—Go over to Paris in the 


ae I handed it over to Mammon and Grubb, 
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A RAY OF SUNLIGHT, 


ge 
CHAPTER L—( Continn: da.) 

T WAs driven for society and amusement to the parlour of the 
“Holly Bush,” and there, the second night of my arrival, | fell in 
with two men, 
or rather, I 
should) say, a 
man anda 
youth, whose 
company af- 
forded me much 
pleasure, and 
Whose history 
interested me 
hot a little, 

The man was 
communicative 
evough—a tine 
looking fellow, 
with bronzed, 
bearded face, 
and hearty, 
Open manner ; 
the lad a poor 
delicate youth, 
with an ex- 
tremely retined 
and almost 
feminine cast of 

countenance, 
He was an in- 
valid, and but 
for the sad, 
easily recog- 
hized lines 
traced by sutler- 
insand sickness 
ouhis face, 
Xquisite, spiritual beauty one sees in the 
icted by the old Italian laasters, 

ely speaking but in monosyllables, and lay, 

pon the hard horse-hair sufa in the hotel par- 
and wraps. 
hey were brothers. This much the elder told me, and there was 
a difference of some Seventeen or eighteen years in their ages. He, 
the elder, had left England before his brother's birth, and ad seen 
strange ups and downs of life in every quarter of the globe. He 
had grown indigo in India, and cotiee in Ceylon ; he had dug for 
gold in Australia, and for silver in Nevada; and, at last, bya stroke 
of luck, had made not a fortune, but a competence, and had come 


Strong man as he was, reckless and devil-may-care as his life 
had been, his voice shook with emotion as he narrated how all he 
knew, all he cared for, all he loved, had been claimed by the Great 
Destroyer, how the home of his youth was desolate, and where he 
looked for friends he met Strangers, 


Only this one brother, whom he had never seen before, remained 
alive, and, said he, with a sigh, “You can judge for yourself how 
long he is likely to be with me.” 

Poor lad! pale and fra ile, he looked as if a breath of air might 

i. It was a pathetic story, simply told, 


During my visit to Gritsworth | found my only pleasure in their 

ginal entirely to my 
satisfaction, I bade them adieu overnight (for I intended Starting 
for London by an early train in the morning), it was no matter of 
form, but a sincere expression of feeling, when I expressed a hope 
that we might soon meet again. 

Though my business was concluded, my responsibility was by no 
means at an end, for the various documents and the sum of money 
I now had in my keeping represented a large value. 

Carefully fastening my bedroom door, I checked through every- 
thing before locking the notes and deeds safely in my dispatch-box. 

Everything was Tight, and in exact accordance with the memo- 
randa in my 

pocket - book, 
and [ went to 
bed well con- 
tented with my- 
self at the suc- 
cessful issue of 
my journey, 

[ was roused 
by the “ boots” 
knocking at my 
door, [had but 
a few minutes 
in which to 
catch the train 
by which T had 
telegraphed my 
employers T 
should — travel, 
and without 
waiting for 
breakfast, and 
leaving my 
portmanteau to 
follow me, I 
hurried to the 
station, the dis- 
patch-box with 
its valuable con- 
tents in my 
hands, for T was 
determined it 
should never 
quit my sight 


Everything was right. 


alking quickly up the latform, endeavouring to find a vacant 


carriage, I heard myself called by name, and. looking round, | saw 
10 a first class compartment the two brothers in whose company I 
had found the pleasure of my evenings 


(Lu be continued next week, ) 
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THE “F.O5S.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No. 83.—Tus Sag, F.O.S. 

“Have you scen the Shah? If not, just cast your eyes up- 
wards.and behold his classical features portrayed in an almost 
life-like manner. It ts not without great difficulty that we have 
gathered together the following incidents connected with His 
Majesty's life. First, there were his servants to treat; secondly, 
the Grand Vizier to bribe; and thirdly, the Shah himself to 
cajole over. But we have succeeted, and here ts the result of 
our labour. His Majesty ts of plebetan birth, and was really born 
without a rag to his back. ‘Quite natural,’ some folks may say. 
Perhaps so. But as his parents were almost in the same pre- 
dicament, our hero started life under anything but favourable 
circumstances, When the Jad was but eight years of age, his 
parents died, and our hero was left to his own resources. This 
was the best thing that could have possibly happened, for no 
sooner did he see that to live he would have to struggle, than 
his up to now dormant brain began to work, and before lon 
he had decided that nothing less than Persian Shahdom wouk 
suit his ambitious tastes. How he succeeded in his desire we 
can now see, although what means ho used to bring it about 
it has been impossible for us to find out. Chiefly because he 
is smitten with Cousin Evelina, our hero was created F.0.S5, 
and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, July 20th, 
1889." —Debrett timproved. 


“ Mother warnts ter kneow what cowit it is thts ‘ere sh comes 
out on. She say she’s seen exactly the same fish in the pond 
down the road!” : 


“It L marry you, Mr. Jumble, it may seem mercenary on my 


part. People say you are very rich.” 

“ Yes, but itis untrue ; Iam only in receipt of asmall income.” 
“Still, Mr. Jumble, I must refuse your offer, for I could never 
marry a man who had allowed the world to consider him rich 
when he was poor!” 


THE SHAH IN ENGLAND. 
The thing most appreciated by the Shah was a vencrable old hat. , 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, July 20, 1889, 


as WIFELY 


THOUG 


HTFULNESS. 
’ be ty 


| TEA FOR TWO. 
Dedtcated to Mrs, Sloper and Auntte Higgins, 


This accounts for the numerous and mysterious dis- 
Shpenraners of ALLyY's famed bottle. Ah! what a lot the 
old gals have to answer for their sins and —well no matter. 


HE DION’T SEE IT! 
= “ Here yer are, guv'nor !—Just suit yer. Why, it'll make 


Gertrude. There, dear! T thought you would be thirsty, so I brought you this bottle of ale. 
| you think I'm a thoughtful little wife ? 
Husband (doubtfully). Oh, yes! certainly. What sized cheque do you want this time ? 
(Brute! and she was not going toask htm foranyu money at all—at least, not unttl the same erenina! 


ANOTHER HYDROPHOBIA 


yer look like a gen'I'man when you are on ‘is back !” 

“ And what do I look like now, my friend ?” 

“Look like? Why, like one o’ those Gemmun Princes— 
without a seat to their breeches or a sole to their feet!” 


SCARE. 


Don't 


La”, 


(1). “ Not a retriever, ain't he? Look here, Boulanger, go home and fetch my gloves, Off you go!”——(2). “Gracious goodness !— 
a stray dog!”——(3). A panic.—(4). “Mad dog!”——(5). Courage and self devotion of Mr. Marrowbone.—(6). “Well played, 
Marrowbone !""——(7). Valour rewarded. . 


SEASIDE ATHLETICS. | RATHER WARM! 


(6) 


‘itil 


Maud says the air of Scarborough has made her feel as strong asa lion, In fact, 
| she feels equal to anything. Perhaps, though, for the enlightenment of our readers, 
| by) May say that Maud is not in reality lifting the two men, but only leaning against 
a fence. 


Cabby (on the receipt of sixpence). Takin’ advantage of the hot weather, 
eh? Yer know I wouldn't condescend to put myself into a perspiration 
by arguing with yer! 
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